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3 § % ie sc between Spawn and Wolfram, the 


vam ire) to them from destroying each other. 
When Wolfram: ‘mentions a nest of vampires in the area 
Spawn goes " investigate just as the police arrive and 





take Bootsy r. questioning. At the police station, 

Bootsy passe a cryptic message to Sam and Twitch. 

; $4 ~ Elsewhere, in an abandoned warehouse, a child is 

c % ‘being’ ‘tortured. Spawibreaks in, kills the abusers and 

| Me “releases the child who reveals an emblem blazoned 
across his belly. 
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SIR, YOU'RE 
OVERREACTING. 
IT'S ONLYA 
MINOR RUFFLE. 
THERE ARE OTHER 
AVENUES 
AVAILABLE 

TO US. 


IT AIN'T re \ _ 

LaiDl “NW ~, 
4| ~> ‘ WE DO HAVE 
) ) OPTIONS. 


Av {f ae * 


REMIND ME-- 
euff. REMIND 
x” ME AGAIN 
HOW MUCH 
A WE'RE PAYING 
FOR THIS 
DUMP? 


I WILL 
TELEPHONE 
BUILDING 

Y MAINTENANCE 
IN THE MORNING 
AND LET THEM KNOW 
THE ELEVATOR IS 
OUT AGAIN, I’M 
SURE [T WILL 
BE REPAIRED 
SHORTLY. 


SIGNIFICANTLY 
MORE THAN WE'VE 
BEEN BRINGING IN 
LATELY, I’M AFRAID. 
NOW 5 i alles 





WHAT'S 
THE 
MATTER? 


GENTL 
WE MUST 
SPEAK... 


V Ao 


WE MUST 
SPEAK ABOUT THE 
AIELL SPAWN. 
MATTERS ARE 
ABOUT TO BECOME 
DECIDEDLY MORE 
) compPcicated. | 


“a 











I WARNED 
YOU TWO 
THAT YOU WERE 
CHOSEN TO 
ASSIST HiM, TO 
BE HIS EYES, HIS 
HANDS IN 
THE HUMAN 
WORLD. 





NEEDING YOU 


ALL TOO SOON, 
I'M AFRAID. 4 


LOOK, YOU 
OLD FART, YOU 
I MUST 
CONCUR, THESE 
CRYPTIC ENCOUN- 
TERS AND VAGUE 
CIRCUMLOCUTIONS 
WITH THE “MISTER ARE WEARING 
SPOOKY” ACT? A BIT THIN, MR. 
COGLIOSTRO. 


I HAD HOPED 
yp YOU TWO WOULD 
HAVE WORKED MOST OF 
OWN. 


SOME 
KINDA 
DOSSIER. 
OLD FOSSIL IS 


REALLY GETTING fz 
ON MY 
NERVES. 





JUSTA LITTLE 
NIP TO TAKE 
THE EDGE-- 


BooTSsY, I 
STILL DON'T UNDER- 
STAND WHAT HAPPENED, 
BUT I THINK I OWE YOU 
MY LIFE.* WHATEVER 
YOU DID, HANNS 


= 
lo ) ‘° f 
\ RAT CITY: tHE stuaADow- 


\ DRENCHED DEMIMONDE OF 
THE CITY'S OUTCASTS. 


HOME NOT ONLY TO THE 


D HELLSPAWNAL SIMMONS. BUT 


TO SCORES OF DEALERS, 


S, 
fm HUSTLERS, ADDICTS AND WINOS. 


0 OA gl 


I MIGHT 
HAVE TO GO 
AWAY. MAY- 

BE FOR 





@ I COULD 


BE IN TROUBLE. 
I-- I DIDSOME- 
THING I_ WASN'T 
SUPPOSE: 
TO DO. 


TROUBLE? 7 4) li S110 COGLIOSTRO? THE 
WHAT EZ 1 LY MACHINATIONS OF 
; i ee | AEAVENV 


ORELING ys he ct 
os Wea yy y \ mai! \ YOU'RE HARDLY 
ABOU ((( YW) WSS] \)|«6 QUALIFIED 


H 
MEDDLED IN 
THE AFFAIRS OF 


RETRIBUTION. ISN'T 
THAT RIGHT, 
“BOOTSY”? 


ENOUGH. SS 
THERE IS NO TIME 
FOR PETTY 
SQUABBLING. I 
NEED TO FIND 
SPAWN. THE 
SURVIVAL OF 
BOTH OUR CAMPS 
DEPENDS é 












“THERE IS A 
ao) UV EC Saldal Nice 
A THIRD FORCE 





DAVELL. IT 
CARES NOTHING 
OF THE WAR WE 

WAGE. 






WHATEVER 
YOU TWO 
BEEN DRINKING, 
N HOW ‘BOUT YOU 








PROVE THE 
fe Nioleli Nickels 


THE AVELL- 
V4IVIN. AF 
AL SIMMONS 
PERISHES. 
WE BOTH “THE FIAAIL 
KNOW WHAT BATTLE WILL 
HAPPENS COMMEN 
NEXT PAN OW Pal 2f 


18] RTH 
WILL BE TORN 
APART IN THE 

PROCESS. ” 





AA FEW WEEKS AGO, 
EODIE BECKETT WAS 
ABOUT AS LOWASA 
MAN COULD GET. 
HOPELESS, HELP - 
LESS, NOTA FRIEND 
IN THE WORLD. 

, DESERT. HOW 
YOU GOING 

TO SCORE 





THE KINO OF 

MAN WHO ee 

GETS THINGS 
DONE. Pe 

















LET ME 
HAVE A PINT OF 
OLD HARPER, 
THREE BOTTLES 
OF T-BIRD, SOME ie | Ne 2 
OF THAT JERKY, A SUN phe ( 
COUPLE OF THOSE 1-9 "ar GAREONZL. 
SKIN MAGS AND Aacchik jae S\\ i Ns > 
| 4/4 = 
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COME ON, 
POPS. YOU 


KNOW LM }\ : 
GOOD FOR IT. /~)\ YOU GIVE 


You 
AIN'T BEEN 
GOOD FOR MUCH 
LATELY. LET ME 
CN, Gas 
Z a UE. 
TRADE re 


BUT 
LATELY 
YOU AIN'T 
BROUGHT ME 
NOTHING. 





; Ow, | 
GINO AN' MICKY 
HEARD HIM BRAGGING 
TO THE OTHER TRASH- 
BAGS HOW HE LUCKED 
INTO "SOMETHING 
SPECIAL”. I DON'T 
LIKE IT. 


DO 
WORRY, POPS. 
I'LL TALK TO HIM. 





WORD IS, YOU 
CAME ACROSS SOME- 
THING OF HEIL UE. 

GOT GREEDY. 


YOU 
KNOW THE 
DEAL. YOUR 
JOB (S KEEP 
YOUR EYES 


YOUR PLACE 
TO BE LIFTING 
GOODS FOR 


YOUR: 
SELES 


So, 
IT’S NOT 
weprever WB Ke 
FOUND, 


TN ty 
| Ses 
VERN ANS 


IT DON'T 
MEAN 
NOTHING 
TO ANYONE 





SEE. IT'S 
NOT WORTH 
ANYTHING. 

JUST SOMETHING 

I FOUND. MAKES 
ME FEEL... 
SPECIAL. 


YOU THINK 
THIS IS 
) FUNNY 2! £ 


WE _ TAKE 


oe Z EAL , 
CARE OF YOU Wiese Net &/ FUNNY, LOSER. Y 


AND YOU'RE 
PLAYING SOME 
KIND OF SICK 


I’M BUSTING 
GUT 


WHO'S 
LAUGHING 
NOW, 
DIPSTICK? 









SPRAWLED AT 





















THE LITERAL 

CROSSROADS 

OF HEAVEN 

ANO i a L, 

EDDIE. 

BECKETT LIES 

DYING, HIS 

BODY NUMB TO 

THE BLOOD- 
WARM BREEZE 
we THATFLOWS HE DOES NOT 

THROUG KNOW THAT THE 

THE ALLEYS. STRANGE, EERIE 
SUBSTANCE HE 
SO COVETED, IN 
FACT THE FUEL 
BEHIND HIS” 
ry (TARY 7 te 

NESS... 
us CONTAINS Al 
Phas A ala 
yiash? (ay 
WER © 





* SEE LAST ISSUE 
FOR DETAILS. 


OYING WITH SLOW 
AND SHALLOW BREATHS, 
HE DOESN'T NOTICE THE 
NECROPLASIM 
INCHING LANGUIDLY 
TOWARDS HIM. 


iN \ ——ae a my 


NECROPLASM VW] 
IS SYMBIOTIC BY @ 
@ NATURE. /T 
REQUIRES A 
HOST IN ORDER 
TO FLINCTION 
PROPERLY. 


Vy, 






LE ~ Sas 
17 SEEPS (NTO HIS WOUNDS, 
MIXING WITH BLOOD... 
PERMEATING HIS ORGANS, 
EATING THE MARROW 
FROM HIS BONES. 


HE ONLY 
UNDERSTANDS 
THE PAIN. 


AND A NEW 
BEING 1S BORN, 
DRAWING FORM 
FROM ITS FETID ‘es 
ENVIRONMENT. 


REACHING OUT 70 
THE REFUSE AND 
|) WASTE OF THE CITY... al 


CONTAGION, THE 
PLITRID DECAY 
THAT MANKIND ‘iY 
HAS LITTERED 
UPON THE 


/T STRIPS AWAY 
FLESH AND BONE, 
REPLACING THEM 
WITH CRUMBLING 
FILTH AND BROKEN 
GLASS. GROWS A 
SHAMBLING MOL/ND 
OF PARASITIC 
DEBRIS. 


IN THE DARK WOMB 
OF THE ALLEYWAYS, 
THIS MOLDERING 
HEAP SHUDDERS 

| AND QUAKES-- 











..WHERE TEMPERATURES CONTINUED 
TO SOAR FOR THE THIRD CONSECU- 
TIVE DAY. THE PHENOMENON HAS 
METEOROLOGISTS BAFFLED, DUE 
NOT ONLY TO THE UNUSUAL JUMP 
IN TEMPERATURE, BUT ALSO BY THE 
NOTABLE ABSENCE OF HIGH PRESSURE 
SYSTEMS AND OTHER TYPICAL 
INDICATORS. ALSO UNUSUAL IS THE 
FACT THAT THE SEVERE HEAT WAVE 
IS EXTREMELY LOCALIZED, AFFECTING 
ONLY ROUGHLY ONE HALF OF THE 
BOROUGH OF MANHATTAN, 


ACCORDING TO A SPOKESPERSON 
FOR THE NATIONAL WEATHER SER- 
VICE, RESEARCHERS ARE EXPLORING 
THE POSSIBILITY THAT THE INCIDENT 
IS BEING CAUSED BY SOME KIND 
OF GEO-THERMIC ACTIVITY. HOW- 
EVER, THEY POINT OUT THAT GIVEN 
THE BEDROCK COMPOSITION OF 
MANHATTAN {SLAND, IT 1S VERY 
UNLIKELY THAT SUCH [S THE CASE. 


IN NEW YORK, FILMING ON THE 
UPCOMING SUBWAY TERRORIST 
THRILLER “THIRD RAIL” HAD TO BE 
HALTED YESTERDAY AFTER THE 
CAST AND CREW COMPLAINED OF 
SEVERE HEAT FATIGUE AND DEHY- 
DRATION. AT ONE POINT TEMPERA- 
TURES BROKE THE /30 MARK UN- 
DER THE PUNISHING GLOW OF THE 
STAGE LIGHTS. HERVE LAFAUVRE, 
THE CONTROVERSIAL FRENCH DIREC- 
TOR OF "NIGHT BRIGADE" AND "THE 
IZTH APOSTLE," INITIALLY OBJECTED 
TO THE NOTION OF CEASING PRO- 
DUCTION, BERATING THE FILM’S 
STARS AND REPORTEDLY CALLING 
THEM "WHINING, OVERPAID, PAM- 
PERED BABIES". SCREEN ACTORS 
GUILD REPRESENTATIVES INTERVENED 
AND THE STUDIO FINALLY ORDERED 
FILMING TO BE SHUT DOWN FOR 
THE DAY, BUT NOT BEFORE SEVERAL 
PEOPLE WERE RUSHED TO THE 
HOSPITAL. MIKE OVITZ, WHERE ARE 
YOU WHEN WE NEED YOU? 


HOT ENOUGH FOR YOU? THIS PAST 
WEEK, THE CAPITAL OF THE CIVILIZED 
WORLD INCHED ONE STEP CLOSER TO 
LITERALLY BECOMING HELL ON 
EARTH. TEMPERATURES SOAR WITH 
NO APPARENT EXPLANATION. OZONE 
LAYER, EL NINO, FREAK VOLCANIC 
ACTIVITY? FOOEY/ ALL THOSE 
SCENARIOS ARE IMPLAUSIBLE ON 
PURELY SCIENTIFIC GROUNDS. SO 
WHAT COULD CAUSE SUCH A SIGNIFI- 
CANT, LOCALIZED INCREASE IN NEIGH- 
BORHOOD TEMPERATURES? TWO 
WORDS, MY FRIENDS: NUCLEAR 
WASTE. HAS THE GOVERNMENT 
BEEN ILLEGALLY STOCKPILING 
NUCLEAR MATERIALS BENEATH THE 
CITY? OFFICIALS, NOT SURPRISINGLY, 
HAVE DESCRIBED SUCH A PROSPECT 
AS "NONSENSE" AND. "SHEER PARA- 
NOIA", SO, WE'RE LEFT WITH THE 
ONLY REMAINING POSSIBILITY, THAT 
HELL'S EMBASSY IN MANHATTAN 
HAS SIMPLY DECIDED TO STOKE THE 
FURNACES. I’VE GOT MY DOUBTS, 
BUT WHAT'S LEFT? 


@Y MIDDAY, THE CITY BURNS LIKE A HOT COAL. 


| 17 1S: THE TYPE OF HEAT THAT 
CAUSES PASSIONS TO RISE 
WITH THE MERCURY. 


THE KIND OF HEAT 














NDS AND 
| WIVES RASHLY PACK 
THEIR BAGS AND 
ABANDON THEIR 
SPOUSES, THEIR 
| CHILDREN WITH- 
OUT A WORD... 


|... THAT LEADS QUIET, 





THOSE WHO [| JB THOSEWHO || 3 [B)AS THE DAY Hl \ FORECAST FOR 
A | Ma CAN'T TRY SLIPS INTO ae | TOMORROW: 
= 1h > ‘ i 


CAN FLEE THE| 
Bl DESPERATELY EVENING - 





THE HEA T DOES NOT. pages i WITH! 
THE COMING OF NIGHT. 71 
BY) SHADOWS DRAPE AC, POEs Ss THE 
ALLEY WAYS LIKE LAYERS OF HOT 
A) ZAR. ONE OF THE SHIADOWS 
MOVES. —— 





SOMETHING 7 WHAT ARE 
Mens nce, Wa eV EN 
ALLEYS. ANGELS, BOB IRs Hiss 


VAMPIRES, AND 
NOW... SOMETHING IASIE 
ELSE. { CAN FEEL HE'S A 
IT... LIKE A ug! NICE GUY, 
F ME. DON'T SETME 
1 THINK 
BOOTSY 
KNOWS THE 
ANSWERS. 


PLACE HE LIKES, 
NEAR THAT OLD 
aa UP 


BOO! 
BINDERS. 


ZONE“? | WHAT 
“DERG ZONE"? 





PREMONITIONS... 


A DULL 
SENSE OF 
PERIL GRIPS 
THE HELL- 
SPAWN AS 


HE MOVES 
THROUGH 





[| THE ALLEYS. 


AN UNNAMED 
DREAD CALLING 
OUT TO HIM. 


Be A STRANGE 
| PRESENVCE THAT 
REVERBERATES 
THROUGH HIS 
NECROPLASMIC 
CORE. 





17'S 
WATCHING. 
LIKE A GREAT § 
a. ST 
nN ee 


S) DELIBERATELY. 
‘ We 


WAITING 
PATIENTLY FOR 





FAMILIAR... LIKE 
SOME VAGUE ECHO 
OF HIMSELF. 








SSS .. hla 
THE ALLEYWAYS | ee. . 5 THE SPAWN, 
NS) SHUDDER AND 7® ‘i | MQ UISUNDERSTANDING, 
BI CONVULSE, y LOOKS FOR SIGNS 
W@ RAINING DOWN ‘ 
Me REFUSE AND : 
DEBRIS. 


INSTINCTIVELY, HIS 
SENTIENT CAPE 
REACTS, GATHERS (T- 
SELF FOR BATTLE. 


AND SPAW. 
LOOK'S UP TO 
DISCOVER 
THIS VAGUE 
DREAD HE 
FEELS HAS 





ha 


Ya NEARBY; WORN 
A HEELS STRIKE GOD YOU'RE 

H HERE. IT’S 

2 HAPPENING. I 
DON'T KNOW WHAT, 
BUT I- I CAN FEEL 


HOT ASPHALT. 





SG 
WITH _ME, COG. 
THIS [S TOO 
IMPORTANT. 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT'S AT 
STAKE! 








WE HAVE 
TO FIND HIM, 
HELP HIM! 


NOW 
YOU WANT 
TO HELP HIM? 
I THOUGHT 
2A HEAVEN 
= \ WANTED HIM 
DEAD. 





el 
TOWERING WALL OF 
LIVING RUBBISH, 
ENGULFED BY THE 
ROTTING HEAT OF 


oo 


ALL THE POISONOUS 
DEBRIS THAT HAS 

fl ASSAULTED THE 

Ve EARTH 





DISGARDED DEBRIS 
THAT HAS MARRED 
NATURE'S VERDANT 
GL RS 
ITS. 
YUNSTOPPAGLE, 
GARGANTUAN 


FOR CENTURIES, 


By 4/45 ENDURED TH: 
INDIFFERENT OFFENSES 
OF MANKIND. 


Mead BEGINNING TON/IGH 
od NATURE SS 
STRIKING BACK. 


o ™ G 








EMPIRA 





